Seventeen years came and went by at an alarming rate, though during that time it seemed to drag on and on.  The Ed boys growing up as normal human beings and becoming productive members of society, with having married the Kanker sisters May, Marie and Lee and had a few children.  Things were happy now, and the six people never talked about those days of darkness, where vampires and werewolves haunted their childhood.  They all still lived in Peach Creek, the kids running around the yard playing and laughing.

Double Dee became a doctor, fresh out of college when he proposed to Marie and she said yes.  He specialized in pediatrics, because he loved children so much, looking over at his twin girls Penny and Jenny with a grin on his face.  They were identical, so it made it difficult to tell the two apart.  He and Marie tried to put different colored bows in their hair, but they eventually learned to switch the bows on them.  At times it made them quite angry, but all times it was also quite cute.  Their blue hair and deep blue eyes with itty bitty freckles across their cheeks made them so cute.  He remembered the day Marie called him from the doctor's office and told him the news.

Double Dee and Marie had been married for two years, and he had just got a job at a pediatrics ward in the hospital, good money for such a young man of twenty-five.  His wife had been feeling rather tired lately, and along with his pleading, she finally went to the doctor.  They had been trying to have a baby for a few months, but with nothing of a reward.  He had hoped that this visit would bring about good news.

Then his cellphone rang to the tune of "Love Story" by Taylor Swift, an old song but a good one at that.  

"Hello, my love" he answered the phone, anticipating the news.

"Are ya sittin' down?" Marie asked on the other line, in an excited tone.

Double Dee sat down in the chair meant for toddlers and said "Yes.  What is it, my sweet?"

"I'M PREGNANT!" 

Double Dee leaped out of the tiny chair and let out a cry, scaring his young patients.  With an apologetic look on his face he said "Sorry, children!  I just found out I am going to be a father!" the parents and coworkers smiled brightly and applauded him, shushing their kids.

Turning back to his wife, he said "How far along~?"

"About two weeks!"

"This is amazing!" he beamed.

"I know!" she giggled "I love you Edd~"

"I love you too, Turtledove~"

About six months into the pregnancy, the next good news came "Edd~" Marie called from the kitchen, the pregnant belly making her glow with maternal love.

"What is it, Darling?" he said, coming in to help her cook the nights meal.

"I had another doctor's appointment today for an ultrasound..."

Double Dee cringed "Yeah...I know...I'm sorry that I-" he was shushed by his wife's finger to his lips.

"Don't do that!" she scolded, then softened her expression "I know you try to make it to the appointments with me, but you work hard...and it's gonna pay off soon~"

"Why?" Double Dee asked with a confused expression on his face, something that was rare for him.

"Well, today the ultrasound showed that there are two babies in here..."

"T-t-twins?" Double Dee stumbled backward, his arms catching him before he fell.

"Aaaaanddd that they are both girls~" she helped him steady himself.

"M-my daughters?" Double Dee smiled and laughed to himself "My baby girls" he let a few tears of happiness fall and Marie wiped them away.

"There's time for that when the girls are born~"

Ed and May had two boys, two years apart.  Ronald (or "Ronnie") was eleven while his brother Gerald ("Gerry") was nine.  They both had their father's height, while Ronnie had his mother's skintone and hair color.  Gerry wore glasses due to very poor eyesight despite his age, so he was always picked on at school.  When that happened, Ronnie would beat up the bullies and usually get a detention.  They were both just like Ed, they loved to rough house alot and were stronger than average boys.

May looked lovingly at her new husband of one month, the twenty six year old construction worker looking exceedingly goodlooking in the sweaty wife-beater shirt and hard hat "Ed...I have some news for you~"

The muscular man looked up at his wife, her long blond hair lightly brushing his face "What is it, May-May?" 'May-May' being his pet name for her, making her giggle.

"Well...You're gonna be a Daddy~"

"What?" he grinned his trademark goofy grin, and asked "How long?!"

"I've known since this morning...I kept puking at three in the morning so I got a pregnancy test...it came out positive!"  Ed grabbed his wife into a hug, being sure not to sqeeze too hard.

"I love you, May-May!"

"I love you too, Ed!"

Nine months later, their son Ronnie was born, and two years after that; Gerry came into the world, his big brother being held up by Ed so that he could see the tiny baby in the plastic crib.  He pointed to the baby and said "Baby Bro, Daddy?"

"Yep!  That's your Baby Bro, Gerry!" he looked at his first born with small beads of tears running down his face (which was dirty from the construction job he was working) "It will be your job to protect him!"

"Yes, Daddy!"

Lee and Eddy looked at their only son and child, Lance.  He was just like his father in every way: loud, obnoxious and always looking for a good scam.  At the same time, he had the attributes of his mother too: he took no bull shit from anybody.  He was about the height his father was at his age of eleven years old, the same age as his cousin Ronnie.  He had his father's black hair, but it was curly and covered his eyes like his mother's did.

The car salesmen Eddy got home from work with an exhausted look on his face, cracking open a can of beer and sat down on the sofa.  "Lee?" he called out "I'm home! Sorry I'm late!  I had to make a stop!"

Lee came in with a terrified look on her face, holding a positive pregnancy test in her hand "E-E-Eddy...?"

"What's wrong, Babe?" he got up and hugged his girlfriend, not used to such a look on her face.

"I-I-I-" she was shaking like a leaf, as if she was terrified of what Eddy would do after she told him the news.

"Lee, for God's sake tell me what's wrong!  Are ya sick or somethin'?!"

"No...I'm pregnant..."

Eddy went silent a second, then said "What?"

"I'm with child, Eddy" she gulped "I-I know you're still gettin' you're feet at the dealership and that you're still young..."

"I'm twenty six Lee!" he fingered the tiny velvet box in his pocket, unsure that this was the right moment for that.

"Please Eddy...don't make me-" he cut her off by pulling her into a kiss.  Her knees were knocking against one another, but she relaxed when she felt his tongue in her mouth.

"The thought never crossed my mind, Lee" he bent down on one knee and said "I would never make you do that...I would man up and take care of my kid..." he turned her hand over, taking out the box and pulling out the small diamond ring. "Lee Kanker...will you marry me?"

Lee didn't know what to say, but "This ain't cause I'm knocked up, is it?"

"What?! No!" Eddy was offended "I've been planning this for MONTHS!"

"Why didn't ya tell me?!" Lee shouted back.

"It wouldn't be a surprise!  Are ya gonna marry me or not, bitch?!"

Lee stopped, shocked "Did you just use the word 'bitch' in a marriage proposal?"

Eddy then stopped "Oh god!  I'm sorry babe!"

Lee then laughed "No!  I thought it was funny!  Of course I'll marry ya!"

Two months later, they eloped to see his brother, his brother's wife and their five year old son George.  The wedding was short, sweet and to the point.  Not to mention it was cheap!  Only family was allowed in, which meant Ed and his family, Double Dee's family and his brother's small family.

One night, six months into the pregnancy Lee woke up Eddy at two in the morning with "I'm havin' a craving..."

Eddy groaned "Can it wait till mornin'?"

"No!" Lee said "I want chocolate covered brusselsprouts!"

Eddy turned and looked at his wife with "Chocolate covered brusselsprouts?" he chuckled to himself "Where are we gonna find that?"

"The store..."

"The stores aint open this time!  You'll have to wait till mornin'!"

"But the 24 hour store is just ten minutes away..."

"Then get yer own damn chocolate covered brusselsprouts!" he slumped over to his side of the bed and tried to go back to sleep, but the sound of Lee sniffling prompted him to turn around.  "Babe?"

"WHAT?!" Lee was crying, putting her coat on.

"Jeez!  I'll get ya yer chocolate covered brusselsprouts!" he got out of bed, put his coat and hat on and went to the store to get the required ingredents.

When Lee heard the door shut, she smiled to herself and looked to the bottle of tear drops in her nightstand "Works every time~"

Three months later, Eddy was at work when his brother called from the hospital "LEE'S IN LABOR!"

"WHAT?!"

Lee then grabbed the phone from Ricky, shouting "I WANT THE DRUGS!" meaning that she wanted the epidural.  Within half an hour, Eddy was by his wife's side holding her hand.

"PUSH LEE!" May, the midwife shouted.

Lee pushed one more time, and everybody heard the shrill cry of a newborn.

May quickly wrapped the baby up and said "ITS A BOY! EDDY, COME CUT THE CORD!"

"What cord?" Eddy said, not seeing the umbilical cord until it was too late, then he fainted.

This would be the third annual family reunion they were going to hold, but it would not be at anybody's house.  Instead, they were all going to a resort in Los Angeles, where it was warm all the time.  Everybody was packed but Victoria, who seemed worried.  Her husband and sixteen year old son walked into the room pulling the bags.

"Mom?  Somethin' wrong?" George said, helping his father put the bags in the car.  He may have been a dick to everybody else, but he treated his parents like royalty.  He did track, basketball and wrestling in school but it was winter break now and apparently being cooped up in the house was killing him.

"Hmmm?" she looked up and said "No dear, nothing...I'm just tired is all" she smiled at him.  Her Dutch accent was now gone, having not used her native language in years.

Ricky looked at her with a cocked eyebrow "George, go and warm up the car for your mother..." he handed his son the keys and the boy did as he was told.  Once the kid was out of earshot he said "The Slayers called you too?"

"Yeah...it seems there is an alarming increase in the amount of vampires and werewolves lately..."

George came back in "What about vampires and werewolves?"

"Nothin' kiddo..." Ricky re-assured his son "Yer Mom's just talkin' about Twilight again."

George snorted "That stupid series about sparkly vampires?!"

Ricky lightly punched his son's shoulder "Hey!  We don't use that word in this family!" referring to the word 'stupid'.

"Sorry Mom and Dad...I'll wait in the car..." he left.

"What are Romulus and Remus thinking?  Letting their people turn random humans into vampires and wolves...is so unlike them!"

"You've been talking to that Danielle lady again, haven't you?" he scoweled.  "She was part of the reason why all that crap started all those years ago!" he grunted in pain as his wife backhanded him.

"We do not talk about that time for a reason! To protect the kids!"

"Yes, dear..." he helped her finish packing, then noticed that she had some of her old weapons "You are not fighting!"

"They are for you" she playfully said, kissing her husband.  "Now let us go, our family is waiting for us at the resort!"

"Yes, dear~" he slapped her butt just as playfully.

"Ewwww!  That's gross!" George shouted from the car.

"Shut up and help your mother with her bag!" shouted Ricky "We raised you to be a gentleman to ladies!"

"Yes, Dad..." the boy got out and helped his mother get the bag in the trunk.

"Thanks boys~" she kissed her boys on their cheeks.

Danille knew that the Kings were up to something...with all the new vampires and werewolves being made it was hard to keep up.  It was as if they were making armies or something.  She laid next to her husband of ten years, Chazz O'Conner in their bed.  The couple had no children...yet.  She was still human, but she still had her werewolf connections.  She was kept well informed on what went on in the world of night.

Information was scarce, while the other sources were either dead or missing.  

She guessed the King of Werewolves was even more cruel than she anticipated.  He had taken away her ability to bear children along with the children she had with her werewolf mate Claude.  She hated the Wolf King with a passion, and she would stop him in revenge for killing her innocent children.  "Chazz..." she shook him awake.

"Huh?  What is it, Honeybunch?"

"I think we should go on vacation to Los Angeles soon..."

"In about six weeks alright?  I gotta request it off tomorrow for work" he kissed his wife goodnight and went back to bed.

Looking at the full moon, Danielle could not deny it's call any longer.  Even though the transformation was completely out of her body, her blood still felt it's power enriching it...it seems as if Romulus' power was fading, at least over her.

His blood ties were calling her back to him.